


Dr. Sarah Jennings trudged wearily into her apartment after a twelve hour shift at the hospital.

She had thought that getting through medical school was hard, but it was nothing compared to

the energy, both physical and emotional, that would be required for her to survive her residency.

She was expected back at the hospital in less than 10 hours, so her only plans for tonight were to

eat a quick dinner, maybe unwind for a couple of hours and then go to sleep. As to her social life,
well, that looked likelitjwould]havejtolbe]put on hold for a while.




Sarah|had|turnedfonjthellightsland/closed)thelouter{dooriwhen[shelsuddenlyjrealized|that;
therelwaslsomeonelinjthefapartmentjwithjher.

Hello, Sarah. |
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§Sarah’ recognizedjthe voice almost immediately. It belonged to Simon Porter, the tycoon of
high=tech, ' wholhad taken a company that he started quite literally in his basement and had

.-tf

built'itsintojaifortu ne '900,powerhouse, but Sarah remembered him from before that when they
had known eachTther collegeSiThey:had! actuallﬁhad a brief fling, but they had ended it,

ey 'ilar perhaps it'wouldibeimorelcorrect to say that SHE had ended it.




Sarah|recovered from'heqinitial/surpriselvery/quicklyHavinglalclearihead|infalcrisisihad|

alwayslbeen one of her;

What are you doing here?
This is breaking and entering,
you know. | could have you
arrested.




Simon[smiled|that{self;assured[smilefof{hislthat{hadlalwaysldrivenfSarahlcrazyMHe]might
lack{allot{of{qualitiesf{but{confidencejwas]|certainly/not{onefofithem® -
™

There’s no need for

that. I've just come to
make you an offer.

And you couldn’t
have done it over the

\ phone?

No, this needs to be done In
person. Why don’t you take a
seat, and we can get this over

with as quickly as possible.




Sarah was filled'with'a'vaguelfeeling[of{dread fand[shejtoyed with[thelidealof{callingjthe]police¥ butishe
decided to'play’alongifor now,making[surejlhoweverjithat{her{celll[phonelwas/close) i

That’s better. Now,
as you probably remember, |
things didn’t end so well for
us back at school. .
= TETE]

They ended the
only way they could. You
didn’t want a woman, you
wanted some kind of silicone

enhanced trophy wife that

I’'ve changed since then, [ _' would cook and clean and fuck
but the one thing that hasn’t changed is ' ' you whenever you wanted and
the way | feel about you. Since we broke up, | never, ever talk back.

haven’t been able to get you out of my head, and |
came today to see if you could give me another
chance. | want you to be my wife.




Sarah|brokefoutiinfalfit{of{laughter.

Oh, | assure you,
| am very serious. As
you undoubtedly know, |
have made a great deal
of money since we last
met. | would be able to

keep you in style. You
would never have to

work another day
in your life.

You don’t
understand
me now any better
than you did back in
college. | don’t want
my entire identity to
be as some man’s
wife. | want a life
. J and career of
No problem. Pl i~ my own.
give you a good job in
my company. How about
VP in charge of Public
Relations?

And everyone would
know that | got the job because |
was you wife. | need to achieve

my success on my own, or it
means nothing.




Fonthe firsttime frustrationappearedjonisimon;s\face. He had clearly hoped that his pitch would[have
been]morelsuccessful¥ A

All right. We'll
do this however you
want, but please can

we at least start

dating again?

And say that we
do, and we work out
all our other differences,
you wouldn’t require me
to make any...how can |
put this...physical
modifications?

Just to date, no,
and even if we got married, it
wouldn’t be anything major. Maybe
just some breast enhancement and
a tummy tuck. You...



Sarahldid[not{givelSimonlalchancejtolfinish'|tShelsprungjtolhersfeetland/pointed
emphatically/atithe{door?

GET OUT NOW,
BEFORE | CALL THE
POLICE.



[bxﬁ[t@(ﬂl‘:]:iﬂl WAnlexpressionfSarahlcouldlonly/describelaslsadness]

I —————————————

| really want you to
know up front, Sarah, that
I’m sorry that it has to be
this way. If you'd just been
willing to compromise
a little.



AsiSarahlsta tqd to/speak¥Simon{made ja strange gesturejwithlhis
Immediately{Sarahifelt alsharp]stingfon]herineck. Shejjustihad|time]to] the
nowjimbedded|therelbeforelshejlost{consciousness®




Simonjwalked[overjtolSarahfand/madefalquicki{check{of{hergvitalsiEindingjthat{shelwas!
fine{\helpulledfout{his]cell[phone®

.
—_—

-
T E
W

-

-

‘:l

2 > a
R 0
f 1
_l

-

Bring the container
up, and make sure the ——
truck is parked by the service —
entrance with the motor
running... Right.

S —e

He shut his phone, and began to change into the delivery man’s uniform that he had
secreted discretely in a corner of Sarah’s apartment.



Sarahjwas|having|thelstrangest{dream*fShelseemed]tolbelfloatinc suspended infalpale]
pink{cloudWAlllwas{quiet{and/serene®Amelodic)femalelvoicelwasltalking[quietlyitolher’

calming|herjrelaxing|herijtellinglherithings®

ilhenYsuddenlyfshelrememberediwhatihad|happened,tolherjinlherfapartmentXShelwoke;
uplwith[alstart?




Sarah found herself restrained in some kind of chair, with her only freedom of movement being the
ability to turn her head slightly to the left or right. The area where she was sitting was bathed in light
while the rest of the room she was in was dark, which made it very difficult for her to get any idea

of her surroundings. Everything seemed to be tinted with a curious pink hue and strange hypnotic
patterns seemed to dance back and forth across her field of view. She realized that she was looking

through some kind of device on her head that fit over her eyes and ears. The female voice continued
to talk to her, apparently coming from speakers built into the device.
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'She]could[determinelonlyjtwolthingsifor-sure.{@nelwasithat{shelwas naked, and the other, was that
mmmmm felt pEIII'I in her chest and and herfeet/'seemed|to be bent at
N EXtemeTangley _



Suddenly, Sarah became aware of someone standing next to her.

Doctor, she’s
awake.

She is. Well, we’ll
have to do something

about that.

Another personYprobablyjtheYdoctor, walked[upjto mw was'restrained. A few

seconds later, Shejfeltiawave of drowsiness sweep overheryand|shelbeganitollose
consciousness! ~y




Minutesllater;

herfonly/companion’ |
‘ E a*

Sarahifc

d|herselfibackiinithe]pinkicloudwi

thithelsoothingjfemalejvoice;




The nextitime Sarah regained consciousness, her,surroundings were far more pleasant
than they had been thelast time. She was Iylng on her backiin a cumfurtable bed. She
was still naked, but she was no longer restralned

Sarah had|barely/had|ti

herfsurroundings¥

mejtojthinkithislbefore[shelreal

Maybe, it was all a
bad dream.

ized|that{shejwas|not{sleeping|in

herjown|bedgShelimmediately/shot{upltolalsitting]positionfand|beganjtoltake]stockiof
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bed|thatishelwas]sitting E]:n&]m'] an elaborate vanity table which was covered with beauty
paraphernalia™l hejfar{sidelof the room was dominated by a large television sitting on top

of{altable® ﬁhm[tgﬂ&nﬂ of the room. Sarah would find out later that one led to a
hallwaySthelsecond[opened|into a closet and the third gave entry to a full bathroom.



1Sarah eventually nﬂtlged alremote .control 5|tt|ng tahle. itﬂ bed
}) remote was 2 StICky notelwithithe wnrds “PRESS PLAY” written

he|pressed|PL'AY/Athe TV camejto life] and SII‘I’IUI'I siface appeared
3 . "I-I}Sp \ P, i by | v, f"_-ﬁ :

Attached|to the
- n-_:r

| hope you slept well.

| know you are full of

questions, so let me
get to answering

A TTENE ’ them.
ISERNE o 4
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\M You are in my home
just outside the city. Itis now
roughly 3 weeks since our conversation
In your apartment. During that time you

have undergone a very special treatment.

Part of this treatment involves certain
physical alterations...
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mmrmamé gphysicallalterations”XSarahinoticed\forgthejfirsitime]that{shelstill}felt{al
slight{discomfort]inlherichestfand abdomen:, She pressed|PAUSE @Bﬂmw@b%ﬂg

thelfirstitimelsincelshelhad regained looked 'downlatjherfown
quickly/noticedjthat{hergformerly haigwasnow, and|blondelandjfell

overfalpairjofimammothluddersithat{seemed]toldefy/gravityOncelshellooked pastiher
breasts¥she]noticed|thatihepwaist{alsolseemed[considerably/narrowerXShelcouldn;tibe’

sitting|injthe]bed{butiitfalsolfeltilike]herireagwasi{considerably/more/paddedjthanlit
had|been]before¥




...but the most |mpurtant
7 part involves a process known as
neural imprinting. | don’t claim to
know the details of how the process
works, but in a nutshell, it places in the
brain thoughts and behaviors that can
. then be activated with the proper
stimulus.

| love you, Sarah,
and | would have been willing to accept almost
any conditions as long as you would be my wife,
but you would not compromise and left me with
no choice but this.




but nﬂw hIS mannerand he hecame animated(andjalmost/angry: =
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tﬂ:t S:plﬂlnt linjtheJpresentation§Simon;simannerdhad l:neen:'«feryjrf clam and businesslike'}
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You do not
know the time and
the money it has cost me
to pull all this together. Now
that you have made me go through
all this trouble, | am going for the
whole package. You are going to
become my ideal trophy wife. You are
going to cook and clean and fuck for
me, and you are going to love every
minute of it, and just so you get some
sense for the misery you have put me
through, your transformation will not
happen all at once. The change will
occur slowly over the course of the
day. You will be aware of what is
happening the whole time,
but that won’t make
any difference.



Oh, and one more thing.

If you think anybody is looking for you,
you’'re out of luck. As far as the rest of the world
Is concerned, you are dead. Your funeral was last

week. | went, and it was all very nice. The one sad
thing was that they couldn’t have an open casket
funeral because the body was burned so terribly,
almost beyond recognition as a matter of fact, but
it looked like you, and it was in your car and it was
wearing your clothing, so they knew it was you. It
took my people months searching the morgues to
find the right corpse to use. She could
almost have been your twin.

So, have a nice day, Sarah.
I'll be back home this evening, and then we’ll have a
lot of fun. Until then, adieu.
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Upon closer examination, she found that her feet seemed to be permanentjy
Whenever she tried to straighten them out, it resulted in great pain.




Atifirst{Sarah[didn;tknow,what/sheiwas[goingjtoldo,

sitting/neargthe fmh bedSWhen she tried|them)

anglelofiherifeet/almost{precisely/(some coincidence

and found|that she{could!walkiinthelheelsiwithout;
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Notlused|to\walking in heels, she tottered about unsteadily for a few minutes before she decided it was
time'to’ look for some clothes that she could wear.
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Sarah’s search revealed a large assortment of lingerie and fetish clothing (all in her size,
no doubt), and she was not going to give Simon the pleasure of seeing her in any of it.
The only non-offensive garment she could find was a'simple bathrobe. The hem was a bit
higher than she liked, but she had no other choice, so she put it on.
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At the foot of the stairs, Sarah found herseTf'lh the foyer or entrance hall of the mansion.

In front of her was a staircase identical[to the one/shehad just descended. On her left
was the imposing main door. ; -
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Sarah took a final look around before going for the door. There seemed to be no one
around, but she still had the unpleasant feeling that she was being watched. She still
had to try to escape, though. If they caught her, they caught her. She still had to try.



When Sarah arrived at the front duur she reached for the handle, but she found that her

arms wouldn’t move. She tried again and again, but never got her hands anywhere near
the handle.
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All'hierieffnrts ito! exlt ﬁut of any of the other numerous doors in the mansion (and even the [

.wmdnws)qwereijust"as unsuccessful ‘She found also that there were certain interior doors |
that! sh'eercnuldf"ﬂt npei’f*hut she seemed ‘to have the run of most of the house.



i T . e
]

TR TR TR A
Sy P

. ®

iy

#



Sarah tried everything she could think of to either get out of the mansion or bring help to
her, but all her plans ended in failure. When her ideas ran out, she sat down on one of the
living room couches, and tried to figure out how this could be happening to her.

g,
How can they
be doing this to me?
Simon talked about Neural
Imprinting. Could it
. actually be true?
B Sy ﬁ,ft o &‘

She wouldnitlhave!tolwait very/long)for-an,answer to this;question, because, when she had
pressed|PL!AY{on|the]remotelcontrol in the bedroom, she had/done more than just play

Simon s/message’ Shelhad/also'activated another mechanism, and now, this mechanism
- : B 4
caused a very/specialitonejtolbe . emitted throughout the house.
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Suddenly, it seemed to Sarah as if th_e.;lwhule wurlduhard started spinning around her. She
lost all sense nflbalance anmdrcnllapsed on the couch.



Aﬂer av while (she wasn’t sure exactly how long), Sarah realized that the wnrld had stopped
splnnlng She lifted her head and took a tentative look around. Everythlng seemed to be
exactly the same as it had been before things had gone crazy.
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She decided tojtake amﬂﬁﬂﬂm Simon, she hated his guts. Lﬂlgrlage maybe later,
butifor/now/sheiwanted/a career., Housework, nnly as little as was necessary. She was still
herself: @mmm&ﬂa}dﬂ She|stilllwas)in danger, though, and she needed to find

a\way/out of this situation ... But first, she had/to/change clothes.



That’s right, she had to change clothes. As she sat back up on the couch, Sarah knew this
as surely as she knew anything else about her situation.

\

After all, | can’t walk

around in a bathrobe all day,
can |I? What will the people
think when they come to

rescue me.



Sarah scoured the house, but the only other.clothing she could find was the fetish clothing that she
had rejected earlier. She knew that putting on one of these outfits was exactly what Simon wanted her
to do, but what other.choice did she have?. She had to change clothes. She couldn’t think of anything
else till she did. Also, one of the garments, . a maid’s uniform, really didn’t seem so bad, now that she
looked at it. She remembered seeing real maids in some finer hotels wearing something almost like it.

She decided to try it on. h
4 |l"|
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The dress fit perfectly, of course, and Sarah immediately felt better now that she wasn’t wearing that
robe anymore. She was still able to claim a minor victory over Simon in that she refused to wear the
maid’s cap and other accessories that went with the outfit. She had also neglected to put'on any
panties, but for some reason, she failed to realize this fact.



\With|her/clothing Gﬁaéﬂﬁh@mﬁ] once again set her mind on her predicament; but

'her;currentiefforts,to/save herself/proved!as;futile/as the previous ones had. Shewas)just{about:
\togive/up/again|\whenshe thoughtshe/heard/aisound. It sounded like... a car horn:

]
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| N —
At first she thought she had imagined|it: but then shelheard it again. It seemed to be' coming s
S '# - s g n .I_...*.‘hI - —-:-.- _‘.w "'—‘- h"‘- -.

from the front of,the house, so sheiset off/inithat direction; moving as fast as she'could/in her

high heels. —~— — .
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tSarah{couldn;t{openithe wmduw of/course: She couldn’tieven get herselfitr E]Iﬁ]ﬁ]lmm
Eﬂhm but she found she could stand in front of|it.and yell &ﬂﬂl@(ﬁﬁ)@ﬁﬁﬁi‘m
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‘The driver d'd| in \fact sé'é|Sarah tI::put |t!'d|d|;1t dE{her any gundlb'e'cause he wasnit a

policeman:jlHe 'Jvasl paptnlﬂf a prwate security company under; the umbrella of Slmpn s

ﬂrganlzatmn He had, I::f::e'gn toldithat/she would|be there, I:::ut hga had heen pald very.vwell“-;.‘as_
to]look the other way Stllifh;ﬁad (to, s'ééf}?é_r\whgghrls whyuhe.had hﬂnked1h|s p__qrn tn LSS
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After.taking/a long /look at.the attractive womanjin the Erenchlmaid;s outfit;| heigot:backiin
the car and pulled/away:



F atched ﬂl@(mmﬂ]] away, hﬂplng everylsecond that |tiwu:uld stop or turn around,
butfit{didn:t¥and eventually it turned|back’onitojthe/main mad with|the front gate clusmg

behind'it. _She couldn’t,understand hnwithe'man hadnit seenjhers He was looking right{at
P& L
ay h'e'lheseenlher Maybe he had just goneto

her3 Thenls:ﬂ:m:ethlng uccu rred to her M
get{reinforcements.
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Sarah stayed hy the wmdnw forigsome time expecting every secnnd for.the gate to .open
and half }I.m police departw't tﬂ@ume to her rescue, but I'Iﬂ one came, and eventually;ishe
,gave up;and/made her way back into the main part of the huuse her mlnd lost inithought
as'she trled to flgure out what to do next. e | . |



All of a sudden, the strange tone sounded again; and Sarah once again found that the
world seemed to be spinning wildly out of control around her. She just managed to
stumble to a nearby chair and sit down before she lost all sense of balance.



When Sarah’s head finally cleared, she tunk anuther mental mventﬂry Everythlng seemed
the same as it had been before, except fur nne thlng she) {elt dll’l'y ’ ,

She felt like she hadn’t taken a shower in six weeks: itched., Her hair felt like
sandpaper. She needed to clean herself/up, and-sh?‘ne_gged to'dolit{quickly:
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Sarah that there was &ﬂ!ﬂ]l}ﬁﬂh@ﬁ}]@ bedroom,wherejshelhad

‘awoKen this morning;,and/she} ran'back upstairslin[recorditime](Shejwaslgetting'pretty
linlheels)™She]practicallyjtoreloff the maid’s| 'outfitfandjwas! abnu tojtake offiherishoesiwhen

she realized/that{shelhadalproblem*xShe]could[only 'walkiinithe]heelsfand|therelwas{nojway;
shelcould/wearithemlin]the) M slipland|fallfand|probably]killlherself &Then
“thelanswer came]tolher? takeshﬂwer shehave tojtakelalbath®




Normally,Sarahjtook{albathimaybetwicelaimonth](shejjustididn’t have the time); but
Eg‘esplte thisllacki{of(experience;\withinjjust{aifew,;minutesishe had the tub fl"Ed with frothy
;flower-scented,water, courtesy/of/alvariety/of/bath|beadsithe she had pﬂured into,the,water,
(Sheiwasiso/preoccupiediwith!getting/cleanjthatiitineverbothered her fﬂr a second/how
sheleven|knew)theyiwere therej let{alone/how;toluseijthem?) T hen; very carefully, she/got
intojthe}tub: |

iThelhotiwatergfeltiwonderful and|/Sarah!luxuriated|inithe /bathfor/almost/alhalf/hourbefore
'sheldecided/she was|cleanlenough|to]get/out’ Afteridonning a pairiofihigh-heeled slippers
shelhad|found|injthe/bathroom/and|drying|herself{off; she/dusted/heribody;allloverswithia
lilac-scented|talc/powder Now/she,was ready;toywash/her/hair:



Sarah stepped|overtojthejsinkitoiwash|her/hair.:\Whenshellooked|in|the]mirrorjover;

the/sink{she mmmam@mmcﬂmn%m

pubicimound)JOnelofthelthingslshelhadputiin[thelwa
@ﬁ G

I’ve never shaved f};
down there before, but |

st|havelbeen[some]kind;

have to admit that it feels _
wonderful to have everything /A8
so soft and smooth. .

ﬁrﬁmm@a@ﬁ@m&ﬂ put on/herimakeup:

tolthe

IMEE@IMEI



E@Iﬁ]@lﬂl@@l‘@m
mmm&m Using bfush rked 1170
cascaded[down]herfshoulderslin]perfectly;formediwaves® Finally, she palnted herj nalls a
mmﬁlaihﬂﬁaﬂadm mmm@mme@mm ral[minutes.




Eventually, Sarah decided it was time to getndressed so she dropped theltowel and put the
) mald’s uniform back on. This time she also added all the accessories including a garter

helt and stockings and a cute maid’s cap (She still didn’t put on any panties, though).




Evensince the world' had stnpped splnnlng, Sarah had essentially,been/operating;on autupllut driven
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bythe puwerful :::umpulsmn tncleanrherse!f ,up; but now,thatishejwas dune she could begin to think
clearlyagaln She was 5|ttmglnn the be‘t';ﬂr flxlng the @ﬁl_‘ﬁ&}ﬁ]‘j}[’ﬁ?ﬁf gsiwhen she finally realized

what she was doing: VERY S o f
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Wait a minute.
What the hell am |
doing?

|

She looked at her new appearance with hnrrur but she also realized that there was]some part of her
that loved looking this way, no, more than that,.needed to look this way. She knewjthat these feelings
had been implanted by Simon and his goons, but that didn’t make them any less reE



flght this¥ @mm@mmmw butishe couldn’t doit. She tried to rub
off-’herface her, elbws,lbutlherarms @]Eﬁ clnse She was unahle to alter her

c’§|n anyiway! she

L ¥

He’s really doing it.
He’s turning me into his
idea of a trophy wife, and
there’s nothing | can do
about it.




, m&mm&mmﬂaﬂﬁyanﬂm*

to thelvanityywhere started tolfix{hefmakeupland| her{hairfShecouldnitihelp’
herselifHerimakeup and hairghadjto]be) Nothinglelselmattered[untilltheyiwere$
she) posed solshelcouldfadmirelherfappearanceFightiitfasimuch




. .\‘-
The clock had just struck noon, when the strangejtone{soundedfagain XSarahiwas}llucky

that she was still sulking in the bedroom, becauseltheleffect{seemed much greaterﬂhis
time than it been either of the two times before, and/shewas Mﬂb} ﬂb|§ﬁtﬂ stumble’over to
the bed and collapse on it before she completely/lost{consciousness? '




When she came to, Sarah first needed to check her makeup. When she was EatISfIEd that4her 21
Tt
appearance was perfect she started to do her now customary mental mventnry, butithen she
d

something that she had not noticed before. The room she was |1ﬁ‘waié dlrtyfnn IER fllthy;and ha
to be cleaned up and right away. She got right to wurk and had|been cleanlng fur EEEY mlnutes _

YOU CAN’T MAKE
ME DO THIS! ’'M NOT GOING
TO DO YOUR HOUSEWORK
FOR YOU!




ISarah’s brief exultation at defying|Simonywas quu:kly replaced by/anfevenlstronger{ineed|to]
' replace the lamp on the table, and then tojdust.it, and then'to dustijthejtableNand[solon§lt:

was like there was an empty spot in her slpul which could only belfilled|bylhousecleaning®




As Sarah continued to clean the house (only stopping to periodically check her makeup),

she began to feel a wonderful buzz throughout her body. Her nipples were becoming hard
and there was a wonderful heat building in between her legs.

ﬁ -

She had never; realized how sexually stimulating housework could be. Sarah had had
several lovers in her life, but none of them could hold a candle to what she was feeling
now. As shelbusied herself about her task, it was as if she was being made lovetobya &

> “4
man who knew just what to do to take her to sexual nirvana. After a time her sexual
excitement.became /so’'great that she had to stop and sit down.



With one hand on her breasts and another on her clit, Sarah hegamh“érself to
orgasm.: Her/mindiwas filled with thoughts of how excltlng.hﬂﬁrsecleanlng was and how

_ sexy she looked in her skimpy'maid’s uniform. Her hand on herynewly hairless mound|felt j
wonderful. Finally, she came harder than she ever beforelin her life. ’

|



Sarah lay back in the chair, basking in the post orgasmic afterglow. With her needs
temporarily sated, she was briefly able to think clearly again. She brought her hand, still
covered in her own juices, up to her face.

Oh My God. What
have | done? What have
they made me do? I've just
had an orgasm from
housecleaning.

was on herfeet. She*needed to fix her makeup, and then
houseworkito dE:._E




Sarah had house cleaned herself to a second orgasm, and was working her way to a third,
when the tone sounded again. The effect was even more intense this time, and she was
unconscious for some time.



| 'When she came to, it at first seemed to Sarah as if nothing had changed so she happily
continued her housework, but then as/she was dusting the living rnnm she happened to
/
% glag‘ce at a picture of Simon that was sitting on top of a des_lg__t_here



It was if Sarah’s legs had turned to jello, and she collapsed down on the ground. Simon was the
most handsome man she had ever seen. She couldn’t understand why she had never seen |t
before. She ]

Her mind filled with images of her{cooking for Simon, of her cleaning for Simon, of her fucking
Simon. The sexual excitement shelhad felt from hnusecleamng paled in comparison to the way
she felt now. TS




In no time at all she orgasmed again, this time without even touching herself.

e
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Oh, yes Simon.

When[she had recovered, she looked over to a nearbyj/clock. It was nearly 3pm. Simon
would|be coming home soon, and she had work to/do$



/Aftensyet/another;stopitolchecki{her;makeup'{Sarah\wentltothel kitchen|where/she|beganito’
rejajsu M@m@m unmwcnurse elr:::mn[tﬂmz@sﬁraﬁf
| kitchen

‘\Ti‘]l‘@:n{ﬁ@ cal\was|started: Sarahtset’the table and then went back.to her huusewurk, <L
stopping[occasionallyjtolcheck on the food. _:',:n-i ? . g
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The meal was ready just as the clock struck 6. With all the preparations complete, Sarah
checked her appearance one last time, poured Simon a drink and then went to the foyer to

watch for his arrival. Sure enough, almost as soon as she got there the front gate opened,
and Simon’s car appeared. |
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Sarah felt herself becoming wet again at]',.the mere fact of Simon’s approach. Her free hand

unconsciously started to rub her hairless sex until the sound of the front door opening
snapped her out ofit. -



The front'door’opened'and Simon walked in. Ifithe sight of a mere picture of Simon had
caused Sarah,to'orgasm, the sight of the real person drove her absolutely insane with
lust.. Driven by aniirresistable cnmpglsiun, she deposited her tray on a nearby chair and
ran into,Simon’s, arms to give him a long, lingering kiss.



When they finally broke the kiss, Simon and Sarah looked at each other silently for a few seconds.
Sarah had,an expression of total adoration on her face. Simon’s face was the definition of smugness.

Well, it looks like
someone was happy
to see me.

Oh, yes, sir.
| missed you so

much. Would you like
a drink? Dinner is
ready. Would you
like to fuck?

Whoa, whoa,
slow down. There
will be plenty of time for
all that. Let’s start with
that drink, and dinner,
and then we’ll see.

As:Sarah ran to get Simonihis drink, he;F inier mind raged in anger. Not only could they make her
aroused at the mere/sight’of Simun;;_theyacuuld make her talk to him like some kind of horny bimbo.



Sarah served Simon dinner, then they moved to the living room where he nrdered her to
take off most of her uniform and do a sexy dance for him.

As'she danced, using moves that wguld make any, exotic :iélhcerjealnus Sarah had at first
tried,to resist, but soonishe was overwhelmed by the sexual excitement that she felt every

e Y e ———
|t|melsheipleasedT|S|m



all, Sarah was brought to another enormous orgasm:



-




il _| I | | ] L-|.
When Simon realized that he was abnut %&Eﬂj tn-releasehls cnck
Then, carrying out the next step|in|his revengelhe/stood upfrnnt' __

of her, so that he could release|his|load/all{overihersface® Sarahleagerly/drank{down
every drop of semen that she could’Shejthen|cleaned|his{cock{of{alll[semenland|her, /

own juices with her.tongueiwhilelshelsimultaneously/experienced/anotherforgasm:



—
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’ : roomsyichangelintofsomething[sexy;
ind|wait for himMWhenlshelgotitojthe]bedroom,she]putionfalseejthrough(negligeelalong

s with its matchlng g=string|thatiwas[solsmalljthat]it{barelylcovered'herisexAfter;

checking her make plshelgot]inithelbedland/posed(seductivelyjtoiwaitifor{Simon®




arrived; heiwasted|

ojtime! He quElg_!y strlpped off{his]i un top of
Sarah) h:'_ad already/divestec herself of| her own cluthlng) anc began erifor what
mﬂ] flrst of{several/times|thatlevening’ 5 :
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' stop]herselfy -a;h 1Q En[t@?ﬁtﬂrglan%@&maﬁm]@
sgrudgingly admitithatishejhadlexperienced/morejorgasms|in|the]pastifew]hoursithanishelhad
had I]Ilj' entire life before®




"After their marathnn fuck session, bothtSarahland Slmun lay nn the|bed|for{ajtime’ " ;f

exhausted When hejwasifinally able tolcatchlhis breathE‘:lmnn demdedthat |twa5

tlmetn mnve un tothelfinal/stage’ eaned lovento O REREETEL and‘hegan
talklng tojher; CY suftly @ _

How are you feeling,
Sarah? | know you’'re
still in there.




Atithe/sound/of/her,name;jit\was as!if(a swit%had \been) fllppedwaqg_sarah was suddenly
herself again: Allithe compulsions, that; had|been/imposed|on|her/minditoday; her/need|to
be]pretty, her:love! of h housecleaning}herjadoration|of Slmnn“av?é'ﬁé‘suddem? 'gone; but

when shetried|to slap;Simonlinirevengejfor, everyt@ng her; had dﬂne tﬁher si;.e"fﬂund

that howeverifreelher. mlnd wasjishelstill[did[notihave] cnntml of her bﬂdy Alllshe cuuld--.._

manage)was|tollook t:wer at SlmﬂmWIth hatelinlher eyes _//s,.r-n

WAl

| hate you, you bastard.
You’re gonna pay for everything
you've done to me today. There
gonna put you away for so long
that you’ll be old and grey when
you get out.



Simon/completely/ignored|Sarah’sithreats and/continued with\what/was elevleuely E well rehearsed
speech! N ~ i

Good. I'm glad you're
still there, because | need to

. talk to yeu rr W

Contrary to what you might think,
| am not an evil man, but you made me so
incredibly angry when you rejected me. |
just wanted revenge, but now that | have
had that revenge, all | can think of his how
much | love you.

| could leave you this way
for the rest of your life, always aware of what was
happening, but unable to do anything about it, but _
that would be needlessly cruel. et



gnt'uut of| ed and retrieved something fgpm the puckets of his suit! jackﬂ whlch WEHED
draed carelessly overia chair. When he walked overto! shu |t tu Saraﬁ" she.reallzed that it was
y - | T
r;amote cuntrul just Ilke the one she had used earller tu playr Slmnn S recurdlng 5

t‘ '."-

special tone to sound one last time.
This change will be the greatest of
them all, and you will probably be out
for some time, but when you come to,
you will no longer be Sarah, you will
be Honey, my loving companion and
soon to be wife. You will have no
memory of your life as Sarah or of
anything that has happened to you
today. You will just know that you
are blissfully happy and
love your new life.

So | guess the time
has come to say Goodbye,
Sarah, and | hope you ,
understand that this is all
for the best. (

Simon pressed the button c!the remﬁe, E
lost consciousness. .



When! Huney cameshe was disoriented, .2She.seemed.to:have .no memnry ‘of &
anythlng that;had happened to her*befnre this moment,'but then she Inuked d'up and

Simon! and. she knew that all..was as |tishnuld Aﬁuge smile]
i, L . ' \
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How are

you feeling,
» Honey?

Fine, master. Can we
fuck now?

,‘ | ”HM

The twollovers [cked aga age ' both feel as[eep exhaustion.
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Shortly thereafter§Simonfand Honey were married in a private ceremony attended only
by some of his closest confidants.

—




In the years that followed, Simon’s company continued to grow, and he became one of the

most powerful men in the wurlld.

Y

Meanwhile, Honey, bécame Simon’s perfect:wife. She cooked and she cleaned and she
fucked for himW Herievery waking moment was spent either pleasing Simon or thinking

about pleasing Simon....and sh'ié"was.vg_ry happy:




j:l ?"-I-._J* I :r-) ? 4 J_ rl_ﬁ[ |; |
N (2 2 )
- J‘,—J ..-—ﬂJ 4

ErarmmelvVioy.ens
Production



